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I’ve got 549 different bat 
shirts, 15 bat jams, 6 pairs 
of bat sneakers, 1023 bat 
pins and 923 other bat 
products! The one bat thing 
I couldn’t find anywhere 
was something a girl 
told me she had... 
a bat mitzvah! 


I’m production 
designer Anton Wurst. 

Besides creating 
Bratman’s futuristic 
crime fighting devices, 
I also designed the look 
of the city. I conceived 
it being claustophobic 
with high eerie towers 
looming over the small 
island base... 


This is what I wore on the opening day of 
the bat film. Me and about twenty million 
others! And I only had to wait three weeks 
to get in! Every couple hours someone 
held my place so I could do important 
things like get more bat stuff 
that came out! 


Hello. My name is not important. 
This summer it was Legion or as the 
lesser informed might call me...the 
Bat Geek! I bought two of every bat 
thing that came out...one to read, 
wear, play with or eat and the other to 
save because some day it’s sure 
to become a collector’s item! 


When I first got cast 
for the role, people 
said “Michael 
Kreaton is all wrong, 
not the right type at 
all!” Well, I proved 
them wrong and Mr. 
Mom was a hit! Now I 
have no idea why I got 
cast for this part! 


Grrr...I’m Jack 
Offbalance and I’ve 
been out of work for a 
few years, believe it or 
not! I love this cameo 
as a crime boss! At 
least I don’t have to 
wear clown make-up 
and all that sissy stuff. 













Since then, I got the bat film 
novel, bat film book and bat 
film magazine! And I just 
found out they even put out bat 
comics! I’ve even got all the bat 
parodies! CRACKED made fun 
of the movie first in 1987 in a 
satire called BATTYMAN. 
Then that other humor mag 
came out with theirs also called 
BATTYMAN! So, for 
CRACKED to use that name 
again, they’d have to be... 



TV's w,$r 3'jf 

TCZ 


MORT TODD writer 



JOHN SEVERIN artist 



I’m Kim Bazinger and 
romancing, super heroes 
is nothing new to me, I 
was a Bond girl...or 
heavy romancin’ as 
displayed in 9Vi Weeks! 

Even that wasn’t as kinky 
as what I do in this 
flick...make out with a 
sado-maso-schizo in a 
black rubber suit! 



I’m Dee Billy Dee and 
though viewers don’t 
realize it, my character is 
fated to be doused with 
toxic chamicals and to 
become a master 
criminal! Pretty original 
concept, eh? 



I’m producer Jon 
“Goober” Peters. Too 
bad we didn’t think of 
shooting in New York 
City! It would’ve saved us 
the millions it cost to 
build Gutham City in the 
middle of farm land 
in England! 





Ah’m in-ter-nation-ally 
famous moduhl Jerky 
Haull and Ah wuz given 
just a great role with 
over 3 whole lines! As 
yuh kin see, th’ producers 
shure took ad-vantage of 
muh natcherl-born 
beauty, too! 



I’m boy wonder director 
Tim Burpin and if this 
film didn’t do well, I 
would’ve been deader 
than the comic book boy 
wonder! People didn’t 
like my casting for 
Bratman so we dropped 
my first choice, Pee Wee 
Herman, and hired 
Michael Kreaton! 




Hoo hoo! After playing 
the Devil in my last 
movie, I wanted to play a 
really evil character! 
Know what makes me 
laugh so much? What I 
got paid for this film! 
Ever hear of laughing all 
the way to the bank?! 
Hoo hah! Thfe joke’s on 
you, guanophiles! 
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UGH! You threw me through a 
closed door, lassooed me with your 
batsamahoozis and dragged me 
across the gravel roof! 

What are you?! 


isar” 


As the new D.A. you’re got to 
do something! There’ve been 
288 robberies this week 
alone! 


Jay-ack, yew look 
bee-u-ti-ful! 





HESS 


Did you beat us up ’cause 
we robbed a family unit 
and it reminded you of 
your grim origins?! 


I didn’t 


Ah know, Ah know, 
“Yew din’t ask!” 


Commissioner, is there any 
truth to the rumor of a 6 foot 
bat terrorizing our city? 


Oh, so you ve 
heard about my 
wife? 





No, I was gonna say I didn’t expect you to have 
a speaking part in this film with that weird 
accent of yours! 


Hi, I’m 
Bruise 
Payne and 
this is my 
happening! 


I sell bootleg bat 
t-shirts and make 
millions! 

How many can I put 
you down for? 



The commissioner sure took off 
quickly! Fortunately I video tape 
everything in my mansion. I’ll 
replay the tape and... 
















































This better be @#$ u !m 
important! I lost $150,000 in 
police retirement funds to Payne 
by gambling and I’ve got 
to recoup! 




The word is that Jack A. 

Napes is hitting the 
chemical factory and our 
Lt. Ecchardt is out to 
hit him! 


Hey! Nice Bratman! In this movie, like in the comics, 
you still don’t kill people, crooks, like me, right?! 



Ecchardt is on the take and out to kill Napes! In the name of 
law and decency, we have to kill Napes first! 



Naw, but I will huck you 
into a vat of acid! 




Yow! I thought I gave up doing “acid 
trip” movies in the late ’60s! 



Before you kill me for putting 
a hit out on you, tell me: Why 
would a plunge in acid turn 
your skin white and your hair 
green?! 






My fellow fiends, the 
upcoming city celebration 
for the 250th issue of 
CRACKED will be ripe for 
plundering! 


If you disagree with 
me, like Roastelli here, 
you’re invited to a 
barbecue which’ll have 
plenty of shake and 
bake! Heee tee hee ho! 


So, what did you find out 
about Bruise Payne? 


Well, I followed him around the city and picked up these 
two roses he discarded in the alley! I also got some 
deposit bottles he threw out, some used gum and a 
v half-smoked stogie! 


You mean besides the fact he 
wears rubber underwear? 
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You mean the gas what 
kills people and puts a 
horrible grin on their 
countenance?! 


Brand X gives you that 
goofy, slow-witted, 
dead look! 


New Jerker brand with Syllex is 
the brand that really brands you for 
life...as an idiot! 


Hoopy doopy! I’ve got 
that nerve gas that will 
bring Gutham City and 
that winged freak to its 
knees! 


No, this is worse! You live, but this Syllex gas makes 
you look like Sylvester P. Smythe! 


Isn’t what I’m doing to this 
art outrageous?! Have you 
ever seen such a mess?! 


I’m an artist! A 
homicidal artist and 
humans are my canvas! 


Sure! When’s the last time 
you looked at the art in a 
current comic book? 


Seems artists become 
most successful after 
they die...So I wish 
you great success! 


Where’s that 
parking valet? I 
need my ’mobile 

quick! 


That was one good thing about 
having a boy wonder...He’d 
always fetch the car! 


Duh, why boss, y’kin get 
all that bat junk at K-Mart, 
Woolworth’s, Toys Is Us, 
Sears, Spencer’s Gift and 
Head Shoppe, any direct sales 
comic shop, a local street corner, 
JJ. Newberry’s, McClory, 
McClellans, Taco Bell... 


My, my...Where does he 
get those wonderful toys?! 






























tt£$smap& 

;V'V- - ,t . , ?-.V.;;. : >^BS 


Those geeks are 
still after us! 
Why did you 
stop?! 


I’m out of bat gas! I only get 500 
feet per full tank! Maybe that’s 
why the Bratmobile was never 
mass-produced! 



ess% 
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Y’can’t shoot Bratman! 
He’s bullet-proof! 


Yeah, but if you puncture his puffed-up rubber 
suit, he’ll fly like a ruptured balloon! 



And so, we will 
cancel the 250th... 


Not so fast, Mayor Kroch! Not only 
will I continue the celebration, I will 


Now he’s gone too far! Mass murder is one thing, but now 
he’s getting into mass merchandising and he might cut in on 
some of my bat revenue! 


First, I’ll blow up the Jerker’s ^ And the irony ot it is that I 
tov manufacturing factory... SI can do it safely from afar 
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Uh-oh! What’s that 
secret weapon the 
Jerker’s producing?! 


I’m firing every bat 
thingamajig I’ve got 
against that jeering 
jackanapes! Heat 
seeking missies, 
automatic weapons; 
napalm, lasers, atomic 
zip guns and nuclear 
stink bombs should 
deter him a bit! 


aimed... He’s 


No, I 

wanted to kill 
you for not 
thinking of 
merchandising a 
Jerker jet first! 


Wah! He stole 
my balloons with 
that... thing! 
Where’s my 
lawyer? 


Here, Mr. 
Jerker! Should 
we sue Bratman 
for swiping your 
balloons? 


Why did you ever turn to 
crime, you miserable 
miscreant?! 


I don’t believe it! With all my 
radar, early warning defense 
system^ armor plating and 
mosquito zapper, he downed 
me with a spitball! 


Jerker...When I get 
you...I’m gonna 
give you such a 
pinch! 


’Cause I get such a 
(OUCH) kick out 


Yecch! I take 
exception to that! 
Why not pick on the 
Phantom of the 
Opera instead of me! 


You dance divinely, 
m’dear! We are like 
Beauty and the Beast! 


You made me, you bat freak! 


No, you made me! You killed my parents! 


No! You made me first, then I 
was made by my mading me! 


wrong 
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EH32S! 


One side, Bratman! There’s enough 
gold in the silver screen for all of us 
comic book superheroes! 


My mom always said 
I’d make an 
impression on 


Whenever the studio is in need of cash 
flow, just turn on this oversized 
flashlight and it’ll pour in! 


Thanks Bratman, 
but look what it’s 
attracting! 


Holy oversaturated 
box office! I dpn’t 
believe it! 
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ONE FINE DAY IN YOUR TYPICAL CAVE DWELLING 
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THE ULTIMATE TV ZAPPER 


Master zapper 
control negates 
all other 
remotes that 
try to switch 
channels 
on your 
favorite show 


-mi 


Deodorizes room (a must when 
watching wrestling, political 
commercials or Geraldo) 


Squirts soothing eye drops into 
your boob-tube weary eyes 


Slows down all the 
scary scenes on a 
horror video so 
that you can derive 
the maximum 
benefit therefrom 


Activates set kicker attachment (ideal for using when opposing 
team scores the winning touchdown or when Morton Downey, Jr. 
__opens his mouth) 
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artist GRAY MORROW 


writer GEORGE GLADIR 


THE SKATEBOARDER'S 
ZAPPER 


Zaps tranquilizer into 
the mouth of your 
\ horrified mother 


Freezes attacking dogs, irate custodians and 
annoying skateboard groupies 


Mutes annoying groans of 
spilled skaters 


Dispenses band-aids from 
container on skateboard 


Clogs ballpoint pen of police 
man trying to write you up 









THE SENIOR CITIZEN ZAPPER 



Fast-forwards the mailman who’s carrying 
your Social Security check 


Microwaves your 
hot water bottle 
when it's cold 


Light flashes when it's 
time to take your 
next pill 


Jogs your memory 

t into remembering 
the name of the 
pj grandchild on 
s your knee 


TH£ &/3ZV #AY 

mach/^c 


Slows down the pick-up that’s 
tailgating you just because you’re 
doing 25 m.p.h. in the fast lane 


Unlocks staples orrskin mag 
centerfolds'^ must for tired, 
arthritic hands) 


Fast-forwards your wheelchair when 
chasing your favorite nurse 
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THE TEEN GIRLS ZAPPER 


Mutes screaming brats 
that you're babysitting 


Zapper buzzes every time you 
pass a store with 
honest-to-goodness bargains 


Opens jammed lockers 


Locks your diary shut 
when you discover it’s in 
the wrong hands 


Replays your favorite movie scenes 


in theatre 


Causes your phone to ring so friends 

wil * t * link you re 
super popular 


Flashes your name and 
phone number on any 
computer screen 


\ nW, 
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PL CASE. 
KILL 
THIS 
HAND!!! 


the HAND 

THAT WOULDN'T DIE! 

YOUVE SEEN IT AROUND FOR AGES 
vouve SEEN DECALS plastered 
EVERYWHERE! YOUVE SEEN KIDS 
WEARING ITII WILL SOMEONE 


A PERSON SKATING ON A 
SIDEWALK OR STREET 
IS 50 TIMES MORE 
LIKELY TO GET 
A TICKET THAN 
IF HE STAYED 
IN BED! 


aittnW 

THE H00 LB. GORILLA WHO COULV 
SKATE WHEREVER HE WANTED! 

THIS HUGE PRIMATE WHO WAS TAUGHT TO SKATEBOARD 
IN A CIRCUS APPARENTLY HAD NO PROBLEM SKATEBOARDING 
ANYWHERE HE WANTED / 


TOO BAD SKATEBOARDS WERENT INVENTED FOR 
ANOTHER 600 YEARS 111 


AXLES NUTS 
ARE NOT NUTS 
TH5y 

ACTUALLY 
ZZf LEGUMESI 


N aturally, you've marveled over these ASTONISHING NATURAL 
WONDERS your whole life!, Naturally , you've read these 
AMAZING HUMAN ODDITIES for years! Naturally, because you've 
invested $1.49, you'll read EVEN ODDER WONDERS in this compilation 

of INCREDIBLE, BUT TRUE, facts about SKATEBOARDING in. . . 


The SKATE RALACEofBANGLA VAR 

BUILT WITH THE FINEST BANKS. CURBS. POOLS 
AND RAMPS IN THE WORLD IT HAD COLD 
PLATED TRANSITIONS. DIAMOND ENCRUSTED 
COPING AND PLATINUM HAND RAILS AND YET _ 

HAD NEVER BEEN SKATED! 

IT WAS BUILT BY SHEIK ABDUL FAURUK THE 
"BOY KING" WHO INVISIONED IT IN A DREAM! 













Way back when your parents were young 
(we KNOW it’s hard to believe, 
but they WERE young once), way back in 
August 1969, a true happening with 
music, love, peace and a few illegal 
substances took place on a farm in 
upstate New York. We’re talking about 
a hippy happening called... 


OOOMIOW 


Don Orehek artist 


Vic Bianco writer 


May I have your attention... Don’t 
smoke any of that brown stuff that’s 
going around. We've been advised it's 
cow chips! 


We just had the first baby 
born backstage! In honor of 
Woodstock, they name her 

Stoned Out! 


Man, that's cool! One 
birth and a couple 
thousand pregnancies! is 
this a happening or 
what?! 


I dreamt I saw Joe Shill last night, a-wearin - his union 
suit...'Cause Joe was a union man, he always wore his 
union suit...He wore his union suit... 


Man! Why is that creep signin' 
labor songs to this crowd?! 


Twenty years from 
now, we'll look on this 
as one of life's great 
experiences! 


Right! Like none of these 
zombies did a day's work 
in their life! 


Twenty years from now, we'll probably 
still be stuck in traffic tryin' to get 
out of here! 


.And they call us 
dumb animals! 


Some happening! 400,000 
people and not one john! 








j 
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Ik. 


You came to listen to the 
music?! What a weirdo! 


Marvin! Marvin, where are you? 
Has anybody seen my boyfriend?!/ 
I was standing on his shoulders ^ 
and in the excitement, he 

disappeared! ^-JrWk 


Now it’s been 20 years since Woodstock and we got to wondering what 
happened to all those peoplel Like, where are they TODAY, man? If you wanna 
know, just keep reading as CRACKED salutes WEIRDstock’s 20th anniversary 

with one of our stupid primers... 

























THE FARMER’S STORY: 


1969 


1989 



See the Farmer. 

Woodstock is being held on his farm. 

The Farmer doesn't like the funky crowd. 

He thinks they're all bums collecting welfare. 

He feels free-loading off the government is un-America 
There’s a shortage of food at Woodstock. 

The farmer doubled the price of fruit at his stand. 

To him, that's the American Way. 


See the Farmer. 

He's dressed in designer overalls. 

He just bought a new Porsche. 

He doesn't grow crops on his farm any more. 
Then where does he get his money? 

He gets it from the government. 

They pay him not to grow anything. 

That to us is the American Way. 


THE YIPPIE’S STORY: 1969 1989 



WAU- St. 


See the Angry Young Man. 

He is a leader of the New Left. 

He's against the capitalist system. 

He thinks we should share the wealth. 

He makes fiery speeches about Karl Marx. 

Most of his bombed-out listeners think, 

"He must be talking about one of the Marx Brothers! 


See the man. 

He is not Young or Angry any more. 

He now works on wall Street. 

He belongs to an exclusive country club. 
He votes Republican. 

He is no longer a Yippie, he is now Yuppie. 
What a difference one letter makes! 


See the Folk Singer. 

She sings songs againt the War 
And against descrimination. 

Her biggest gripe is against her agent 
For getting this gig singing in the rain 
To 400,000 zonked out hippies! 


See the Folk Singer. 

She is still singing protest songs. 

She sells lots of records and is rich, rich, rich! 

She hires illegal immigrants to work on her estate. 
They work cheap and if they protest... 

They get deported! 


MM 
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THE SKINNY DIPPER’S STORY: 1969 1989 



See the Lady. 

She doesn't skinny-dip anymore. 
She is now a wife and mother. 

She doen't let her kids watch MTV 
Because it's too suggestive. 

She no longer beleives in free love. 
Just ask her husband! 


See the Girl. 

She believes in free love. 

She lieks to swim without clothes. 
This is called skinny-dipping. 
Maybe in her case, 

It should be called fatty-dipping! 


THE PROTESTOR’S STORY 1969 1989 



See the Man leading a Protest. 

He is protesting the War. 

He has burned his draft card 

In protest of the Draft 

It doesn’t really matter 

Because he has a student deferment. 


This is the Protestor. 

He is running for political office. 

He accepts contributions from munition makers. 

He is for aid to the Contras 

And thinks we should bomb Libya. 

He is for anything that will get him elected. 


THE JANITOR’S STORY: 1969 1989 
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IP YOU'RE COVER EC 7 
IN SLIME OR COVERED 
IN MOLP- WHO YOU , 
r GONNA CALL - - . 

jvGUEGTOUGTEReJ 


^ll46666 


IP "THERE'S 'SOMETHING 
PIRTY IN YOUR HOUSEHOLD 
WHO YOU GONNA CALL-' 

£ <5UE5Tt7USTER^/ , 


GAY „ 

WHAT? 


WE'LL HAVETHIS/MESS .] HUMM 
CLEANED UP IN SHORT ORPER-iTURKEY 


i Within 

MINUTES, 

) "THE 
TEAM WAS 
I ON THE 
[SCENE 
ANP ON 
| -THE I 
attack: 


where's 
the mayo 


HAM - TALK 
ABOUT SERVICE - 
THERE'S A NEW 
POMEGTIC ACTION 
TEAM THAT'LL 
MOVE RIGHT 
IN ANP RIP 
YOUR HOME 
OP OUST. 
GRlWlE AN(7 
GRUNCH- 
THEY'LL CLEAN 
OUT YOUR 
FRIPSE anp 
ELIMINATE j 

ALL ghosts: 

YES, YOU REAP 
IT RIGHT - 
THEY'LL CLEAN 
OUT YOUR 
FRIPGE . . . 


"GUEST 

TOoREALro be goov ! 


DUSTERS 
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NOW- WE OPEN 
"THE TRAP ANP 
VACUUM UP... 


WE'RE ABOUT TO ’ 
WRAP UP HERE-SO 
WHV PON'T VOU JUST 
GO AHEAtJ AN PCALI¬ 
THE FIRE DEPARTMENT. 


ONLY WAV TO 
GET RIP OF THIS 
GROUT IS WITH A 
FLAMETH ROWER l 


w house: what 

are YOU GOING TO vo 
ABOUT /Viy HOUSE ? 


CALL US AS SOON 
AS you QETA NEW 
PLACE/ A 
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You’re telling me? 
My tickets are for 

Elvis Presley! 


Well, you usually 
dance on mine! 


No cameras 
beyond this 
point! 


Just routine 
frisking, miss! 


But I’m a 

shutterbug! 


This band 
came all 
the way 
from 

England! 


Sheesh! That’s a 
whole ’nother state! 


Yes, but I was at a 

pay phone! 


I stood six hours in 
the freezing! rain to 
get these tickets! 


I thought you 
won them from 
the radio 
station?! 


You mean 
standing 
room 
only? 


What are you wearing 
that uniform for? 


It sure was nice of your mom 
to lend us her car! 


Haven’t you heard of 

General Admission? 


This is a 
pretty long 
line! 


Hey! You're 
standing on 
my foot! 


ROCK 


script & layouts: Charles E. Hall 


undreds of years ago, in ancient ROME, multitudes of people travelled from far and wide to 
fill great arenas in the name of PLEASURE! Thankfully, our modern, civilized culture has grown 
FAR from those primative days...OUR arenas hold many MORE poeple! And so, it is on this 
harsh note that CRACKED brings you inside and outside to the before, middle and after of a... 


■mis ARTIST 8VY 
KtS <WWES ? ATTVE 
l" ——— J SMRlT*- 


ARENA 


SHOW! 

artist: John P. Severin 
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Hey! I can’t 
see the 
band! 


Here...put in these 
earplugs and you’ll 
be just fine! 


If we keep 
sitting here, 
we will 
become 

totally deaf! 


t PONT KNOW HOW 
OLO SHE (SOUT¬ 
HER BIRTH DAY CAKE 
COLLAPSEO UN DEE 
THE WEKiHToF THE 

candles:; 


Everyone 

havin’ 

fun?! 


Hey! Get 
your foot 
outta my 
ear! 


This band is 
great! I have 
all their 
records! 


Ever get the feeling 
you’re stuck in a 
CRACKED parody? 


Hey, 

babe.. Our 
gross 
tonight is 

ten 

thousand! 


I can see 
them, but 
how much 
money did 
we make?! 


I told you 
not to drink 
that extra 
glass of milk! 


I PHONEDTHE SUICIDE 
PREVENTION NUMBER 
AND TW£y PUT ME ON 
• mu , Hoip.' 


YOU'D PEEL LOUSY 
TOO-IF YOURTWIN 
BROTHER FOR&OT 
YOUR BIRTHDAY!!.' 
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See CRACKED 228 or 
CRACKED 
COLLECTORS’ 
EDITION 75! 


Are you a 
roadie? 


No! this is my pet amplifier and 
I'm taking it for a walk! 


Kid, you aint’ nuthin’ if you don’t play 
the Alienator VXIII,000,0001* 


What are you 
going to watch? 


Why sure! 
Have been for 
over twenty 
years! 


I guess I'll 
watch it 
fall about 

ten 

stories! 


Would you please 
print your 
autograph? My 
friends don’t read 
cursive so good. 


Where do 
you get 
your neat 
clothes? 


How come you’re 
wearing sunglasses 
when it's after 
midnight?! 


At the local 
Sears’ 
women’s 
department! 


Who said that?! 


You guys 
are awe- 
somel 


Yes. I know. 


What’s 
the next 
city on 
your tour? 


Jeepers, I'd like to come 
on your bus, mister, but I’m 
afraid it would make me 
late for 7th grade 
homeroom! 


G'night, 

chum! 



























































SYLVESTER AT 
AN ANTI-WAR 
PROTEST 


SYLVESTER 

GETS 

DRAFTED 


SYLVESTER GOES TO 
A LOVE-IN 


ME 

g§|jr 


SYLVESTER 


SYLVESTER 
GETS INTO 
POP ART 


MEETS 

BATMAN 


Chronologically, our CRACKED custodian, Sylvester P. Smythe is a baby boomer! 

Of course, intellectually and physically, he is more of a baby bummer! In any event, during the 
turbelent 1960s, Syslester was at the forefront of the scene! He has kindly consented to our printing 
some choice pages from his highly personal and private photo album! Besides, we have the keys 
to his apartment and know when he's out! Without further ado^ and quickly, 
before he comes back from lunch, CRACKED brings you... 


SYLVESTER GETS 
INTO THE 
BEATLES 















SYLVESTER P. SMYTH E’S 

60’s SCRAPBOOK! 

written by CHARLES E. HALL art by ROB ORZECHOWSKI 
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SYLVESTER 
AT WOODSTOCK 


SYLVESTER DISCOVERS 
EASTERN RELIGION 


SYLVESTER GETS 
INTO THE BYRDS 


SYLVESTER 
TUNES IN 


SYLVESTER 
DROPS OUT 


SYLVESTER 
TURNS ON 





























Have you heard about those 1-900 phonej 
advice and Importantthlngs llke horoscopes, 
those wild bills you get for using the serviced 


OUT TOW'S JUST 


Wkit thcuM yw know ibout tha M*et V»“ «"» 
to purehiio? fiW Mtl Dial: 

J- 900 -B 4 -U-BUVI 


Hear what the consumer 
watchdogs thought of it 
(but don’t ask them what they 
think of these 1-900 lines)' 


tay off you fewuia taka oul wtf gelling 
enough We temW kuifetf at you tut Uie stieei' 
ca£! m cuept oi 

1 - 900 -l-K-LINDO Si 


^, y „TK OSERS!Wan ttol 

WORini^ eranks of the 

WORLDS GREATEST GRINDERS?! 

Then twirl . 

-_ rt 1M °Mt|.RAD 

the pavement! 
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lumbers? You can talK on party lines, get 
and phone sex. The worst part about it Is 
It’s enough to make you go... 


\ c ™mak c>Wj fccJ 

the TRJVM 
I-900-X-ME-? 

'^tM-A-DoTa 

n 'c*oic' is ‘:? pc 


«*?***£ 
>° u f«l teller, 

JUSI S'^usaca 
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A few years ago, a certain director gave us a movie about the wild, crazy, cliff-hanging adventures of an 
archaeologist. It made tons of loot, so naturally, there was a sequel which also made lots of loot! Now we 
have another clone which is raking in the loot as well! We’re talkin’ about... 




20 YEARS LATER 


Look! Those scavengers arc 
stealing that rare artifact! I’m 
going to get it and put it in a 
museum where it belongs! 


Windiana, were Boy Scouts! We 
help old ladies cross the street, not 
fight crooks! 


Hey! How come you’re 
rooting for the bad 
guys?! 


OwvrJ One more stunt like 
this and I'll wind up in the 
Girl Scouts! 


"Cause then I’ll have the biggest 
summer box office... By the way. 
who are you? 


How soon they forget! 


I thought this was going to be a 
snap course! 


Mucus, what's going on here? 
Student riots aren’t due for another 
30 years! 



































:# M1MVTES LATER, UTOWN 


VENICE 


No. the location of the 
Holy Grail that was 
used at the last Supper! 


No. the Holy Grail! 
Whoever drinks from it 
will have eternal life! 
Think of it...Remaining 
young forever! 


It's not just an 
ordinary map...It 
contains clues to 
unraveling one of the 
greatest mysteries of 
all time! 


Dr. Bones, I’m Barfer 
Tonafun. I have something 
here that should Interest you! 


That is a priceless 
relic...a genuine road 
map! Gas stations 
stopped giving those 
away years ago! 


You mean why 
Spielbuig 
never won an 
Oscar?! 


Windiana Bones? I'm Eechla 
Schnotter, your father's assistant. You 
know, you have his bedroom eyes! 


Haven't you ever heard the song "I 
Wknt a Girl Just Like the Girl That 
Made Out with Dear Old Dad’*? 


You’ve got the 
wrong Bones... 
My father is the 
one who believes in 
fairy tales! 


Your father was looking for the 
Grail when he vanished! 


Are you saying that you 
and my dad...Then how 
can we...? 


Maybe the Big Bad Wolf ate him! Okay. Tonafun. I'll 
find my Dad and your precious Holy Grail, too! 


So how come nobody’s 
singing 

M-l-C-K-E-Y M O-U-S-E?! 


It might be where it says "X marks 
the spot’’! 


YAAAAH! Rats! 


Okay, let’s get this scavenger hunt on the road! 
According to the map. the first clue should be 
around here... 


Maybe it's the 
Mousketoer 
convention! 


Where's the Pied 
Piper when you 
really need him? 
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\ CASTLE l\ NAZI GERMANY 


The message is in this 
crypt. It says my dad’s in 
a castle in Nazi 
Germany! 


Nothing to be alarmed 
about, folks! We’re 
shooting a D-Con 
commercial! 


It’s either the rat exterminator or someone’s 
trying to get rid of me! 


I graduated 20 yeah 
ago! You’d know that 
if you were a 
concerned parent! 


I was a good 
father...! never 
bugged you about 
anything! 


I trusted you with my secret diary! It 
contains clues to finding the Grail! I 
hope you put it in a safe place so it 
won’t fall into enemy hands! 


Junior! What are you 
doing here? Shouldn’t 
you be in school? 


Not to worry! 
Tvc got it right 
here in my 


See that tower? I 
bet that’s where 
they’re holding dad! 


You have it with you?! No wonder 
we never talked...you’re an idiot! 


Rapunzel. Rapunzel, let down your 
toupee! 


Ecchla, 
you’re a 
Nazi?! 


No, I'm dressed like this for 
the Hogan’s Heroes reunion! 


Great! You set fire to 
everything in the castle 
except the ropes! Let’s get 
into the fireplace ...it’s the 
only thing not burning! 
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NORTkAFRM^ 


No. before they sell it to the National 
Kxaniincr I’ve got some pretty hot stuff 
written in there! 


er, Windiana! 


Dad. we'l! get out of Germany in this 
dirigible' 


Thank goodness for the captions At least we know where we arc' 
Dad Where did he go? 


Achtung 1 All pazzengeis vill remain zeated 
You vill sear your seat bclten und you vill 
not do ze smoken A small plane iz attached 
to der bottom of der ship iffcn you arc 
perzued ur»d vant to escape 1 


He was kidnapped hy the Nazis and is being held with Dr Mucus in the tank! 


He has der gun against us' 


Vindiana iz chazmgk uz on der 
horse' Wre in big trouble’ 




























EGYPT 


We were 
waiting for you, 
Bones' 


C’mon an' getcher own authorized, gcn-u-mc. 
authentic plastic Holy Grail Slurpee cup' 


No, we're having a 
heady problem and 
we want you to get 
it for us' 


According to my diary, the Holy grail is in that 
temple . We have uncovered the secret of the ages! 


That's what you get for drinking out of a cup that hasn't 
been washed in 2000 years! 


Which one is 
the Holy 
Grail? 


What happens if 
you choose the 
wrong one 7 


Think of it 1 I'll live forever! 
Gaaaacck! What s happening to me? 


j You must choose...If you pick 
the right one and drink from 
• it, you will have eternal life! 


We turn you over to 
the special effects 
guys! 


I’m going back to my first love. 1*11 
spend eternity making James Bond 
movies, old chap! 


I feel like a kid again after drinking that. Junior! Wfe have 
eternal life! You can make as many sequels as you want! Just 
think of all the neat biblical stuff that hasn't been founJ 
yel.- .Joesph's coat. David’s sling. Noah’s ark, Samson’s hair. 
Goliath's jock. . 
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Egon! There's a foul, noxious odor 
and traces of slime on the floor! Clear 
cut evidence of a free-floating 
phantom! 


Shut up! You just 
disintegrated the crew 
of the Enterprise! 


GHOSTBUGGER 
SHUT UPS ( 


Shut up! That's the Ecchto-I! It's for 
the dead, not the dying! 














GOIN' UP TH€ COUNTRY... 
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